CHAPTER XLIII

WILLIAM EWART GLADSTONE

I HATE written and published so much about Mr.
Gladstone already that I think it only fair to my readers
to begin this chapter by the announcement that I shall
endeavour, so far as possible, to avoid saying over again
here anything that I have said before in other pages.
With this wholesome object in view I shall abstain from
anything like an appreciation of Mr. Gladstone's great-
ness as a statesman, as an orator, and as a Parliamen-
tary leader. I shall take it for granted that on all that
relates to Mr. Gladstone's greatness my readers and
I are thoroughly in accord, and that there is notMng
for me to say here. My only desire is to put together a
few reminiscences of my casual association with Glad-
stone which I have not already published, and which
may, because of him, have some interest for the world.

I have many recollections of Mr. Gladstone drawn
from my experiences as a journalist in Liverpool from
1853 to the close of 1859, My occupations then took
me very often to Chester and to the neighbourhood of
Hawarden Castle and to Manchester, and Mr. Gladstone
of course often visited Liverpool. The first great speech
I ever heard him deliver was in Manchester, on the
occasion of the unveiling of a statue of Sir Robert Peel,
on October 12, 1853. The same day there was a ban-
quet given at the official residence of the Mayor, where
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